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CHAPTER XXIL

But at the doorstep of the Methodist
church Nat hesitated. The building
was dimly lighted, for it was choir
practice night, and the door was ajar,
but he couldn't bring himself to enter.

Roving and ranting with the extrav-
agance of youth, he passed through
the village, out into the open country,
and, in the course of an hour and a
half, back, all blindly, circling bhack to
the store, In the course of his wander-
ings, as instinctively as a carrier pig-
eon shapes its course for home.

It was with incredulity that he found
himself again in that cheerful, cher-
ished, homely place. But therc he was
when he came out of his abstraction—
there In those familiar surroundings,
with Tracey's round red face beaming
at him over the clgar stand like a
lively counterfeit of the round red
moon he had watched lift up into the
skies, back there in the still country-
side, just as he paused to turn back to
town.

He recollected his faculties and re-
sumed command of himself sufficiently
to acknowledge Tracey's greeting with
a moody word.

“All right, Tracey,” he said abrupt-
lv. “You may g0 now. I'll shut up the
store.”

He looked at his watch and was sur-
prised to discover that it was no later
than half past 8. He seemed to Lave
lived a lifetime in the last few hours.

“Thank vou, gir,” said Tracey, with a
zush of gratitude. “T'll he glad to get
oft.  Angle's waitin'.”

“Angie?”

“Good evening, Mr. Duncan.”

“+Oh, Miss Tuthill!" Nat digcovered
that little rogue, all smiles and dim-
ples and blushes, not distant from his
“1 didn't see vou—I was think-

elbow.
ing.”
“(3uess we know what ¥you was
thinkin® about,” ohserved Tracey,

bringing his hat round the counter.

“Evervhody in town's talkin’ ahbout it.”

“About what?”

#Ah, vou know about what, and
we're mighty glad of it, and we want
to congratulate you, don't we, Angle?™

“Oh, yes, indeed, Mr. Duncan. It's
just too sweet for anything.”

"0 Lord!" groaned Nat.

“I'm awful glad you done it when
yvou did," pursued Tracey, oblivious to
Nat in his own ecstatic temper. “I
guess I wouldn't never 've got up the
spunk to—to tell Angle what I did to-
night 'f it hadn't been we was talkin®
“hout your engagement to Josie. Then,
somehow, it just seemed to bust right
out of me, like I couldn't hold it no
fonger. Didn't it, Angie?”

“0Oh, Tracey, how can you talk so!”

“Then vou're engaged, too?" Nat in-
quired, rousing himself a little and
smiling feebly upon them.

“Yes, sir.”

“I'm glad to hear it. It's great news.
Now, run along, both of vou, and don't
forzget vou'll never be so happy azain”
With® what he thought an expiring
flash of humor he raised his hands
above their heads. “Blegs vou, my
children!” he said solemnly. “Now, for
heaven's sake, beat it!"

Alone he went to the prescription
deak and, opening one of the drawers,
took out the firm’'s books. After that
for some fifteen minutes there was
nothing to be heard in the store save
Nat's breathing and the scratching of
his pen as he figured out a trial bal-
ance.

Brisk footfalls disturbed
sighed and moved out into the store
to find Kellogg there, suave and easy,
as always, vet with that in his man-
ner, perceptible perhaps only to a
friend of long standing like Nat, to be-
tray a mind far from complacent,

Oh, vou're here!" he cried, with a
distinet start of relief. "I've been look-
ing all over for you.”

him. He

“I just got in." Nat brushed aside
explanations curtly, intent upon his
purpose. “Harry, I've got something
10 say to you. I'm not going through

with this thing.”

“You're not?"

‘No, and that's final, I was just on
the point of drawing vou a check for
three hundred—that's all my share of

the profits of this concern so far—and

* “rp's JUST TOO SWEET FOR ANYTHING 7
I'Il pay

note for the balance, that

my

up as soon as I'm able, and 't work
like a terrier until I do. But, as lor
the rest of it, I'm through”

“0Oh, you are” Kellozg took a chair
and tipped tack, frowning gravely,
“Hut what al vour word to me?"

“There's notl to that,” sald Dun-
can without heat, “The word of hop-

or of a man wha'd stoop to a trick as
vile ag 1 have docsi’t amonnt 10 o con-
tinential shinplaster. Il vather L diss

honored by breaking it than by ruine-

woman's
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“1 mean to do the only thing left tl')1
do. I'm going to shut up here and then
see Lockwood and Josie and tell them
the whole story.”

“Hm!" Kellogg reilected, quizzical.
“You've got a pleasant little job ah-.-nd'i
of you."

“I don't care about that. [ deserve]
all that's coming to me. 1 owe Josie a
duty. Why, it's awful, Harry, to trick
to girl into caring for you and then to
—t—

“Break her heart?”
was sardonic.

“That's what I meant.”

“Don't flatter yvourself, my boy, Josie
Lockwood doesn't love you, She just

Kellogg's tone

set herself to win you because you're
best chance she's

the seen.”  Kellogg

%ROLY,” SAID HE, "BALAAM MUST MIS8
YOU TERRIBLY.”

laughed quietly, “The system would

have worked just as well if any one

else had tried it."”

e

“Do you think so honest? Nat's
eagerness to believe him was undls-
guised.

“I'm sure of it., The trouble is that
people will say you've thrown her over
—there isn't any one In Radville who
hasn't heard the news hy this time—
and that's going to make the girl feel

pretty cheap, hut only  for awhile.
She'll get over it and solace herself
with the next bhest thing. And don't
forget—you loge a fortune.”

“No, 1 don't,” Duncan disclaimed.
“I never had i1, and now I don't want
it.”

“That's true enough” Kellogg ad-

mitted evenly. And I hope you'll al-
wayvs feel that way about It: but, be-
lieve me, vou'll find plenty of money
a great help If vou want to live a han-
py Iife,”

“There are better
to make a man happy.
monev and try for the others,

“That's true too, But when did you
find It out?”

“Here—this last You know [
had evervthing my heart desired until
the governor cashed in, and I used to
think I was a pretty happy kid in
those dave. But now I've learned that
beat that kind of happiness
Harryv"—Dunean was grow-
sententious—"the real way
your

things than money
I'l pass up the

venr.

you can
tn death.
ing almost
to be happy Is to work and have
and—and

work amount to something
to have some one who helleves in vou
tor work for”

“I# thiz a sermon, Nat?

“Call it what von like, It goes, just

found out

the same itz what '
this vear.,”
CHAPTER XXII1

Kelloge let his chair fall forward and
roge, impriaoning Nat's shoulders with
two heavy  but Kindly hands, “And
vou're rlght!™ he erfed heartily. “T'm
glad von had the backhane to hack out,
Nat, It was a low down trick, and I'm
ashamed of myself for propoaing it I
daia i, 1 hecause I'm
a schemer

simply
heart and T knew  ft
would work It aiad I's
od a finer way than I dreamed of

]\f'i SN,
at
waork, but

Very well, I you feel tha il
about it," said Kellogg as Wl A1l
veu may keep yvour check and note: 1!
wouldn't take You can pay me
back when it's convenient—1 don’t
care when. But what 1 want to know

is what you mean to do.”

it's made a man of you, Nat, and I'm
mizhty glad and prond of youl"

Nat swaved with amazement
“What's redl vonr all of a sud-
den?" he demanded 1Vlankly,

Releasing him, Kellogg resumed hiws
srat, launching “Well, o number of
things. Amonz others, I've talked with
Graham, and 1've hig dauzhter”

“Oh-h!"

“And that reminds  me"—Kelloog
changed the subject briskly =T under-
st from von that Graham was sole
owner of that patent burnor™

“£n he is)t

at., 1 had a propogition to
n the Mutual people, and
1o vour, saving that vou
{ matter.”
| ] interest in i

enough for what you've done.

I know vou haven't but Graham in-
sisted you owned the whole thing. I
pressed him for an explanation, and
he finally furnished In his ram-
bling, inconsequent, fine old way. He
admitted that there wasn't any sort
of existing contract or agreement of
any kind, even oral, between you, but

one

“BECAUSE I LOVE YOU."

just the same you'd been so good to
him and his girl that he'd made up his
mind—some time ago, 1 gather—to
make yvou a present of the burner, but
naturally he forgot to tell you about
an insignificant detail like that.”

“Of course that's nonsense, 1
wouldn't and shan't accept.”
“Of course vou won't. [ did you

the honor to discount that. But he
wouldn't say a word about the offer,
ves or no—just left it all up to you.
He sayvs vou're a business man and
that he's often thought what a help
vou must have been to me before you
left New York.”

Nat laughed outright. “Can you heat
that? But what is the offer?”

“Fifty thousand cash and 10,000
shares of preferred stock—3$100 par.”

“What's that worth?”

“At the market rate when 1 left town
78" Kellogg walited a moment. “Well,
what do you say?”

“Say? Great Caesar's ghost! What
ig there to say? Wire 'em an accept-
ance before they get their second wind,
You don't know how good this makes
feel, Harry 1 tan't thank vyou
Thisl
square me with Graham to some ex-
tent, and 1 can clear out"—

“No, you ecan't, Mr. Smarty!
ain’'t been cute enough.

Both men, startled by the interrup-
tion, wheeled round to discover Roland
Barnette dancing with excitement in
the doorway, thc while he heckoned
frantically to an invigible party with-
out, “Come on!" he shouted. "Here
he is!"

“What's eating you, Roly Poly?" in-
quired Nat, too happy for the money
to cherish animowmity even toward his
one time rival.

“You'll find out soon enough,” snarl-
ed Roland. “Mr. Lockwood's got some-
thing to say to yvou, I guess.”

And on the heels of this announce-
ment Lockwood strode into the store,
Josie clinging to his arm, Pete Willing
—a trifle more sanely drunk than he
had been some hours previous—bring-
ing up the rear.

“Sn," snarled Blinky, halting and
transfixing Nat with the stare of his
cold blue we've found you,

eh?”

“Oh? I didn't know 1 was lost."

“No nonsense, young man. I ain’t
in the humor for foolin'.” Blinky was
unguestionably in no sort of humor
at all bevond an evil one. "I come
here to have a word with you.”

“Well, sir?” Nat's tone and attitude
were perfectly pacific.

“Ah, there ain't no use beatin’ round
the bush. You've behaved vourself
ever gince you come to Radville and
insinooated yourself into our confi-
dence, 'spite of the fact that nobody
in town knows who you were bhefore

e

You

eyes—"so

‘80 WE'VE FOUND YoU, EHY

you cpme, Wt now Roland's laid a

charge agin vou, and T want to Know

the rights to it"
“Well," Roland interposed cockily,
“I aceused him of it tonight, and he

didn't deny it

“What's mure,”
with rising coler, “Roland says he can
prove it,"”

“Prove what?" Nat
down to facts, can't you?"

“That you're a thief, with a reward

Lockwood continued,

ingisted. “Get

uut  for yvou,” said Roland. “You're
that Morthner Henry what ol sconded
from the Longacre National hank in

Noo York.

There fell a brief pause. Nat bowed
his head and tugged at his mustache,
his shoulders shaking with
varlously those  who
watched him. he looked up
wuain, his features gravely composed.

“Folv,"” said he, “Balagm most miss

cmation
consgtraed by

P'regently

vou terribly.”

“That aln't Lockwond
put himsell solidly Nat
the object of his obscure remark, who
was painfully digesting it. "1 want to
know about this. You my dauzh-
tér to say she'd marry vou this even-

no answer.”

hetween and

Nat protested,

in', and you've got to explain to me

ahout the bank business hefore It
goes any further.”
“Yes? commented Nat civilly.
“Yes!" thundered Blinky. "“Do you
deny it? Answer me."”

To Kellogg's huge diversion Nat

struck an attitude. I refuse to an-
swer," sald he.
“Aha' What'd I tell you?' This

was Roland’'s triumphant crow,

“Nat!” Josie advanced, trembling
with execitement, ‘Tell me, what does
this mean?"

Duncan perforce avoided her gaze.
“Don't ask,” he sald sadly.

“Is it true?" she insisted.

“You heard what Roly said,” he re-
plied, with a chastened expression,

“Then you admit it?"

“l admit nothing.”

“Oh-h!" The girl drew away from
him as from defilement, “I—I hate
yvou!" she cried in a voice of loathing.

“That's all right,” he told her se-

renely. “I've despised myself all even-
ing.”

The girl showed him a scornful
back., “Papa’"—she began.

“Don't thank me, Josie. Roland
done it all. He got on to him." Lock-

wood continued to watch Duncan wit
the air of a cat eying a mouse,

Impulsively Josie moved to Roland
gide and caught his arm. He dre
himself up proudly.

“I do thank you, Roland. I can nev-
er be grateful enough., I've been S0
foolish.”

“That's all right,” Roland tucked
the girl's hand beneath his arm and
patted It down. "You wasn't to blame.
I never seen any one from Non York
yvet that wasn't a crook.”

“Won't vou please take me away
from this—place, Roland?’ she ap-
pealed.

“I'' be mighty glad to see you

home, Josie,” he assured her generous-
ly, turning,

In the act of leaving Josie caught
Nat's eve. She hung back for an in=

THEY WELE UNCOXNSCIOUS OF THE DOWN:
PUUR.

stant, withering him with a glare.
“Oh-h!" she cried. "How dld yvou dare
pretend to care for me?”

He bowed politely. “It was one of
the rules, Josie"

“There's no need to tell you, I gueas,
that the engagement Is broken,”

“None whatever, Miss Lockwood.
Good evening."

“Come, Roland!”

Arm in arm they left, with the

haughty tread of the elect, while Pete
Willlng lurched to Duncan's side and
caught his arm.

“Come 'long to jail, Mish'r Duncan,”
he said, with sympathy. "Mush hes-
sher."

“You look after him, Pete)” Lock-
wood turned to leave with a final shot
for Duncan. “T'll tend to vour case in
the mornin’, young man, and I'll make
wish  you never ecame to this
town."

“You needn't trouble, 1 feel that way
about it already. Good night.”

Lockwood left them, snarling. Nat
caught Kellogg's eye and hegan to gig-
gle, DBut Pete was still holding him

vou

fust, partially, bevond doubt, for sup-
port.

“You've been saved
| Mish'r Duncan,” he
are mighty lueky man, Now, listen;
vou better make tracks. 1 ain't got no
warrant to hold vou, ‘'nd 1 wouldn't if
I had.”

“You're a good fellow, Pete, hut you
necodn't worry.  I'm not the man they
think me, and it'll be easy to prove.”

“Waal," said Pete, “jus’  the same,
yvou hetter git out 'r you may have to
marry her aft' all.”

“No, T won't.”

“Thank Gawd 'r that!" TPete ex-
rlaimed mandlin gratitude, He
swung widely toward the door and by
a miracle found it. G night, Mish'r
Punean, 1 feel's good ‘hout thish I'm
goin' try goin” home "an face m' wife,
3" night.”

“Giond night, Pete”

“Well,” sald Kellogy after a
“that was a hit of luck!™

just in time,
commented, "Y'

in

|Il{1ls.("

“Larek!”  Nat seized his hat and he-
wan to turn off the lights. “It's more
luck than 1 thought there was in the

whole world.

“Where are you going?*

“IYirst to see Lockwood and have it
out with him.”

“No, you aren’t,” Kellogg laughed as
Nat locked the door, "You're going
to lave Lockwood to me. I'll manage
to ease his mind, You've got infinite-
I¥ more important matters to attend
to, and the sooner you find her the
better, Nat!”

As Duncan hurricd homeward the
rolling the thunder grew  sharp,
more instant upon the flagshes. When
wind the air seemoed to
quiver with terror, as a dog cringes to
the whip.

But of this Duncan was larely con-
scions,

Come along.”

ol

there was no

He gained the gate in the fenee of
wood paling, opencd it and entered,
The lawn and housce were it with the

unearthly radiance of moonlight threat-
ened by He could see  the
light In Graham's study and throuzh
the open doors the faint of the
hall lamp. But there was no one vis-
ible,

t'[']ipb‘r»,

glow

He hurried up the path, tortured by
impatience, fear, longing, despair.

Then he saw what seemed at first a
pale shadow detach itself from darker
shades in the shrubbery and move to-
ward him.

“Nat, Is it you?"

“Betty!"
His whole heart was in that ery.
The girl thrilled to its timbre as

though a master hand had struck a
chord upon her heartstrings.
“Nat, what—what is it?"

“Betty, I want to tell you some-
thing.”

She came very slowly toward him,
torn alternately by fear and hope.

What did he mean?

“Do you happen to remember that I
told you awhile ago I was rngaged to
Josie Lockwood?"

“Nat! Could I forget? Why?"

“Because It's broken off, Betty."

“Broken off! How? Why?"

“Because it had to be sweetheart—
because I love you."

She was very close to him then. Her
uplifted face shone llke marble In the
fading light.

“Nat, I—I don't understand.”

“Then listen, T must tell you. It
was all a plan, a scheme, my coming
here, Betty. Everything I dld, sald,
thought, was part of a contemptible
trick. I meant to marry Josle Lock-
wood, whom I'd never seen, for her
money. Now you know what 1 was,
dear. But [t's different now. I'm not
the same man who came to Radville
ten months ago. [I've learned a little
to understand the right, I hope. I've
learned to love and reverence goodnegs
and purity and unselfishness, and—and
I want to he a man, the kind of man
you thought me, a man worthy of
you and your love, Betty, beecause I
love you. I want you to be my wife,
And—oh, Betty, Bettv—I need you to
help me!"

His volece broke. He walted, every
nerve and fiber of him tense for her
answer. While he had been speaking
the onrush of the storm had blotted
out the moon. There was only dark-
ness there In the garden—deep, dense
darkness—so thick he could not even
see the shimmer of her dress.

Then suddenly she was in hls arms,
shaking and sobhing, straining him to
her.

“Oh, Nat, my Nat!
from the first day 1
You know I have."

"Hetty—sweetheart!"

There came an abrupt, furious patter
of heavy drops of water beating upon
the follage, splashing and rebounding
from the house,

“Forever and ever, Nat?"

“Forever and ever and a day, my
dear—my dear!"

A little later an anxlous volce—old
Sam's—hailed them from the house,
but was drowned by the downpour.
They were as unconsclous of It as of

I've loved you
ever saw yvou!

“(the storm,

Sn that presently old Sam had to
run down the path with a big umbrella
to shield them until they should come
to thelr senses.

THE END.

IMPROVING THE SEED.

A Story With a Moral That ls Well
Worth Consideration,

Margie HIill belleved In ‘“store
things" as unregervedly as her hus-
band disbelieved In them. Bought at
the store, an article, to her mind, pos-
gessed an excellence unknown In the
home product. For example, canned
tomatoes, with a paper band plcturing
an enormous red ponderosa, she es-
teemed more highly than the fresh
vegetable raised by Sam In their own
kitchen-garden,

One spring Sam was sorting out
seed potatoes from the last year's
crop, when she pounced upon him and
declared that the potatoes were small,
warty, ill-flavored, and In every re-
spect unfit to plant, and that he was
an ignorant and unprogressive farmer
unless he drove four miles to Bloom-
field and purchased some fancy seed.

Sam grumbled, but after she had re-
turned to her housework he conciliat-
ingly filled two barrels from the bin
and hauled them to trade, as “eating”
potatoes, for the improved “secd.

A new merchant, it proved, had
bought out the store. His shipments
would arrive the next day. He ac-
cepted the customer's barrels at fifty
cents a bushel, and Sam would come
back on the morrow to make his de-
sired purchase.

But it happened that Sam was de-
tained at home. He helped Margie in-
to the buckboard, and saw her drive
off, not ill-pleased, to finish his mis-
gion. Late in the evening she turned
in at the barn-lot gate, dusty, but tri-

umphant and happy.

“Well, Sam," she cried, cheerily, "1
got ‘em! And I warrant you'll be glad
you took my advice, It's the finest lot
I nearly ever saw.”

“That's good,"”
many?"

“Two barrels. 1 didn't want so many,
bhut he wouldn't break the lot, as he
had no more of the wvariety. I was
lucky at that. In a whole shl-li'l:u!
there were none as good as these.

Sam was unhitching the horses,
while his wife, from the seat as a pul-
pit, thus declaimed. Some of her en-
thusinsm would have entered into him,
but he checked it

“He must have put a fancy price on
them, though,” he objected, doubitfully,

“Well, he aid,” admitted Margie.
“A dollar and a half a bushel.”

Sam whistled. His enthusiasm ebb-
ed. “So! Hand me one. Let's gee it
Is it pure gold, then?”

Margie picked a gond-sized nntat'n
from the top of a barrel. “You needn't
act sonur about it she said. slightly
nettled, “They're as good as gold. )\.nd
there's bigger ones farther down.'

Sam turned the sample over and
over in his hands, His hrow \vrinklfidl;

“Did he say what kind they were?

“No. he didn't. But I know thf'.\:.l'e
a good kind. Every one is perfect,

“1 believe that!” exclaimed Sam, his
brow clearing and brightening with a
mischievous smile, He walked round
the wagon, serutinizing the barrels he-
tweent narrowed lids, .

“I helieve that!™ he chuckled. And
did he say where he got them e

“No, he didn't!" snapped the "
suspicious that not all was right. "But
they're ten times better than our own
so what's the difference? I bought
them at a secd-store, and they're m-m}
potatoes, and that's all there is to it

At this Sam exploded a volley of
derisive but good-natured laughter.

“Yes," he said, "if you saw a litter
of kittens in an oven, yvou'd say they
were soda-hiscuits. Those are the hest
seed we've had  in yvears, Margie,
They're the identical ones 1 sold yes-
ter!
“It ecost usg only six dollars to aell
and buy six hushels of our own pota-
toes, not counting a glxteen-mile drive
and a dav's work between us, But
that's cheap, to have them made over
from common eating potatoes into
fine seed."—Youth's Companion.

said Sam. “How

wife,

Riscellancous Reading.

THE COMMISSIONS OF NOTARIES.

Governor Blease Has Revoked Them
All After February 10.

Governor Blease on last Friday sent
to the general assembly a proclama wn
in which he revoked the commissions
of all notaries public In the state, the
proclamation becoming effective on
January 21. Tle governor's attention
was called to the fact that many mem-
bers of the general assembly held com-
missions as notaries public, and not
only would they be Inconvenienced.
but the peremptory revocation of the
commission would result in considera-
ble embarrassment to business gener-
ally, Recognizing the soundness of
this reasoning, the goyernor lssued an-
other order In which he extended the
revocation to February 10.

Following are the texts of the gover-
nor's two messages on the subject:

Message No. 1.
Gentlemen of the General Assembly:

I this day lssued a proclamation de-
claring null and vold all commiasions
of notary public within this state,
bearing the dates prlor to the 21st day
of January, 1911,

I desire to call your attention to the
fact that this Is a very Important po-
gition, carrying much more power than
Is thought. There I8 no limitation to
the term of office and generally the ap-
pointment is made without the per-
sonal knowledge of the governor of the
appointee,

I think sorhe qualifications should be
necessary In order to hold this office
and T also think that some term should
he fixed by law for the holding of the
position.

I recommend that you pass an act
along the lines herein Indicated. I
shall make no appointments for thils
position until T have given you oppor=
tunity to act.

Very respectfully,
Cole L. Blease,
Governor.
Message No. 2.
Gentlemen of the General Assembly:

Upon further consideration I have
declded to make the date of expira-
tion of all commissions of notary pub-
le expire February 10, 1911, instead of
January 21, as stated in my previous
message nf this date.

Cole L. Blease,
Governor.

This order is not without precedent,
Governor Tillman having Issued a sim-
flar order on December 11, 1903, Gov-
ernor Tillman's order was as follows:

Whereas, the office of notary publie
i{s one of responsibility, requiring In-
telligence and good character for its
proper adminlstration; and whereas,
the term of office has had no limit
under the law, other than “during the
pleasure of the governor,” so that all
those who have at any time received
the apnolntment are still holding and
exercising the functions of office, not-
withstanding many of them have lost
thelr eommlssions: and whereas there
have been charges of unfitness and
maladministration

Now, therefore, T, B. R. Tillman,
zovernor of the state of South Caro-
lina, In order to purify the public ser-
vice and make clear the title of every
person claimineg this office, do lssue
this my proclamation, and by the au-
thority vested in me In the statutes I
hereby declare that every commission
lssaued prior to Januarv 1, 1889, shall
exnire on January 1, 1894, and said of-
filces shall become vacant. Apnlica-
tions for apnointment or reanpoint-
ment must be made in writing by the
apnlicant and must be Indorsed by a
member of the general assembly, bv
the memhers of the bar, or by not less
than twenty cltizens of the commu-
nity.

(Signed)

By the Covernor:
J. E. Tindall,
Secretary of State,

The exact number of officials affect-
ed 18 not known., The records in the
office of the secretary of state show
that 6,994 persons have heen commis-
sioned since January 1, 1889; but of
these of course many have died. A few
have resigned.

The report of the code commissioner
for 1910, page 364, sections 724 to 728,
Inclusive, describes the office of notary
public as follows:

*724. The governor Is authorized to
appoint as many notaries publie
throughout the state as the public good
shall require, to hold their offices dur-
ing the pleasure of the governor,
and whose Jjurisdiction shall extend
throughout the state."”

Section 725 merely prescribes that a
notary must take the regular oath of
office,

Section 726 requires the notary to
have a seal of office.

“Sec. 727. He shall have power to
administer oaths, take depositionsand
affidavits, protests for non-payment of
bonds, notes, drafts and bills of ex-
change, take acknowledgments and
proofs of deeds and other instruments
required by law to be acknowledged,
and take renunciation of dower.

“Sec. 728. He shall exercise no pow-
er or jurisdiction in eriminal cases.”

That is all that the code says of the
duties and authority of notary publie,
a very simple and apparently harm-
less little office,

B. R. Tillman,
Governor.

DISHES FROM BUTTERMILK.

Delicious Combination That Can Be
Made—Buttermilk Cheese and Cream,

Delicious dishes from huttermilk Is
the subject of the following article in
Good Housekeeping Magazine by Caro-
line L. Hunt:

Reduction of the milk bill is prom-
ised to all those who will buy whole
milk and skim it instead of putting
their money into cream; health and
longevity are promised to those who
will make large use of buttermilk and
other sour milk products, But the

housekeeper knows that In order to get
advantage of the saving involved n

skimming her owgp cream, anust
know numberless witxs of gt skim-
milk, and that In orde enefit the

membera of her family cing
them to eat the life-glving ldctic acid
bacteria, she must be able to serve
sour milk in many palatable forms.
She has always been grateful to those
who have told her of new soups or
sauces or puddings, or call for gen-
erous amounts of sklm milk, and to
those who have told her of good uscs
for sour milk. Now there has arisen
4 person to whom she has cause to be
doubly thankful for he has invented
an attractive way to serve milk that
Is not only skimmed but also soured.

This person la Professor Mortensen,
of the dairy department of the state
college of agriculture at Ames, Iowa,
Professor Mortensen was born in Den-
mark—a good beginning for a dairy-
man; he was educated partly in his
native country and partly at the col-
lege where he Ils now working., After
graduating, he lived for several years
in Portland, Ore,, and made and sold
iee ecream. DBut he loved the country,
and its hopes and fears and problems
were always with him. Finally he be-
zan to wonder if it would not be possi-
hlir for creamerymen in the country to
increase their profits and also lLenefit
their districts by selling ice ercam in
addition to cream and butter. And
so he went back to Ames and attack-
ed the problem.

He knew that If the creameries were
to be successful in this business, they
must never disappoint their customers,
and that what they sold under a given
name—ice cream, mousse, nesselrode
pudding or whatever it might be—
must always have the same composi-
tion and the same taste, For this rea-
son he went to work to make up defi-
nite receipts, and to work out a sys-
tem of classification and naming that
would assure uniformity and would
also conform with the state and na-
tional food laws, It Is worth while to
dwell on this point because it seems
to have a suggestion In It for a new
and profitable occupation for farmers'
wives and other women in the coun-
trv. Professor Mortensen calculates
that the profits on ecream made Into
hutter, He expects soon to Issue a
hulletin on the subject.

Professor Mortensen's Work.

But while he was working on lce
eream many ldeas were revolving In
his mind. He kept thinking of the
skim milk that was rejected and of the
tissue forming food that it contained
—more, volume, than there is In whole

milk, He kept thinking too, of how
milk as it sours, s really purified.
When it ls fresh even the best and

cleanest of it has a great varlety of
germs in it. Some of them, those
which are destined to turn the milk
sour, are not Iajurious to health, but
are by many peonle considered to be
extremely healthful., These increase
In numbher as time goes on and the
other germs, of which there is always
a chance that some may be dangerous,
are gradually destroyed until when
the milk Is thoroughly sour, the lactle
acld germs have it practically all to
themselves, for they constitute ninety-
nine per cent of all the germs present.
Thus the souring of milk is really a
cleansing process.

But there was stlll another thing
that Professor Mortensen had in mind.
This was the fact that many good
sclentists believe that something akin
to the purifying process that takes
place In the milk goes on In the intes-
tines when lactic acid bacteria are
taken In large quantities, and he be-
gan to wonder If he could not make a
healthful comnound by sweetening,
flavoring and freezing sour milk. The
result was the inventlon of lacto, a
sherbet whose base is sour milk. Pro-
fessor Mortensen prepares lactos in
three gallon lots so his recipes are
large but I have cut them down to
suit the average family.

Pineapple Lacto.

Beat the yolks and whites of two
eges separately, fnd add to three cup-
fuls of sugar mixed with two quarts
of sour skim milk and one-fourth cuo-
fuls of pineapple. When partially
frozen add the julee of two lemons.

In place of the pineapple in the
recipe, one may use one-half cupful
of cherry sauce, or the juice of four
or five oranges, or one cunful of straw-
berry julee thus making cherry,
orange, strawberry, or rasbLerry lacto.
Concentrated fruit syrups may be used
instead of the fruit juices.

For makinz the lactos, ordinary
sour milk will do, or milk may be
goured by some of the lactic acld
nreparations now on the market. A
little sour milk may be used as a
“starter” for a larger amount, and
thus a supply may be kept constantly
on hand. If you have some sour milk
that has formed into a solid, smooth
curd free from bubbles, it is safe to
sour other milk from this. The fresh
supnly of sweet milk should be heated
to 140 degrees F. and kept there for
from twenty to thirty minutes. Add
a little of the sour mitk and let it stand
for a few davs. i

It was during the session of the
firadvate School of Home Economics
at Ames that T first tasted lactos.
Profeasor Mortensen was then selling
the products in small auantities for
family use, and was also supplying
lncal drueeists with them to bhe sold
at the soda fountains. At that time,
the bacterinlogzists at the college were
fust beginning to study the new lces,
for the purpose of determining how
many of the lactic acid bacteria sur-
vived the rather large dose of lemon
juice and the freezing. A renort will
be made on this in the forthcoming
bulletin. In the meantime’ there can
be no doubt that lactos are refreshing
and palatable new desserts.

Buttermilk Cheese.

Soon after this interesting report
was received from Miss Hunt, a sub-
sceriher wrote to us “Can cheese be
made from good, rich buttermilk?" We
at once asked for further facts and re-
ceived the following: In the expe-
riment station of the University of
Wisconsin, they are making cheese
from buttermilk and also a product
known as “Buttermilk cream.” The
former i{s much smoother and more
velvety than the ordinary homemade
cottage cheese, and more like the or-
dinary cream cheese of commerce.
The process to be followed in using
large quantities of buttermilk is care-
fully deseribed in Bulletin No. 196.
With small quantities it Is sufficient
to treat huttermilk as follows:

Heat the buttermilk slowly to 480
or 140 degrees Fahrenheit, stirring all
the time, This Is conveniently done In
a double boiler. After the heating,
the curd settles to the bottom of the
dish and most of the whey may be
easily poured off. The remaining whey
may be removed by draining through
several lavers of cheese-cloth. Season
with salt alone or with salt and pepner,
or with salt and caraway seed. This
cheese is of such consistency that it
can easily be formed into cakes and
cut into slices.

Buttermilk cheese has a fine, mild,
buttermilk flavor. It Is finer grained
than cottage cheese and needs no ad-
dition of cream or butter to make it
palatable, It is used like cottage cheese
or may be spread on bread like but-
ter. If desired it may be warmed
slightly and mixed with one-fourth its
weight of butter, making a product
called "sandwlich cheese.”

Buttermilk Cream.

Buttermilk eream Is made very much
as the cheese is, except that it should
be heated only to 100 degrees Fahren-
heit, Stir It constantly while it is be-
Ing brought to thls temperature, and
strain through a cheese-cloth, allow-
ing the whey to drip out until the curd
la about the conslstency of thick
eream. The curd may be spread upon
bread or eaten with cream and sugar.
It makes a delicious salad dressing,
which 1s a good substitute for Ger-
man whipped cream dressing.

The Last of Its Race.

What is belleved to be the sole sur-
viving member of the famlly of pas-
senger plgeanys (hat sixty years ago
used to fiy In flocks of millions, liter-

: shading the sun, is closing her life
in the Cincinnatl zoo, at present aged
eighteen years, her mate dying a short
time ago at twenty-four years of age.
Although diligent search has been
made by officials of the Natlonal Asso-

lation of Audubon socleties for other

ecimens of this once plentiful bird
a0 apite of the fact that a reward

Of $1,AM has been offered to any per-
sons finc4ng a nest of them, the searg

reward s
1877 o nesthig-place of
knri-wn in Michig
eight miles long an qde.
Aucubon is quoted as 05'391' rll.es. ,‘.‘pm-
ing place of the pigeons In Kentu. gy
early in the last century which was
forty miles long and three miles wide,
Hither boys and men gathered and
slaughtered the birds with clubs, guns
and nets, a bag of 500 birds in one day
being a common thing for one person.
If more were killed than could be car-
ried off, droves of hogs were turned in
to fatten on what were left. This
treatment greatly and gradually re-
duced the number of the pigeons until
some three yvears ago, but seven speci-
mens of the beautiful bird could be
found in the country. This ruthless
slaughter and its tragic ending may
well serve to enforce the importance of
preserving the useful hirds not yet ex-
tinet, but which are slaughtered wan-

Pfhese birds was
lich was twenty=

=

LIQUOR IN DRY COUNTIES.

Supreme Court Says That Private
Ownership Is Not Unlawful.

Holding that it i3 not unlawful to
have whisky In possession for personal
use, and defining the powers of the
act of 1909 with reference to the sale
of whisky clearly the supreme court
on last Friday reversed the Spartan-
burg county court in the case of Ellas
Rookard, who was convicted for vio-
lation of the act. The opinion is by
Assoclate Justice Woods and con-
strues clearly the several sections of
the act which have never before been
reviewed by the supreme court. The
defendant was convicted in Spartan-
burg county In January of last year
on the charge of having whisky In
his possession and was indicted un-
der the section of the act of 1909
which ends “and which if drunk to
excess will produce Intoxication ex-
cept as hereinafter provided.”

No question as to the constitutional-
ity of the act was raised In the appeal
but the defendant contended that the
circuit judge erred In his construction
of the statute where he charged the
jury in effect that the statute makes
the mere keeping In possession of
liquor by a private individual a erim-
inal offense, and that therefore the
jury should conviet if they found
that the defendant had liquor in his
possession even If they should find
that he had not unlawfully received
nor accepted it and had not kept It
In possession for an unlawful use.

The decision of the supreme court
says that the question I8 whether
the circult judge was right in holding
the act of 1909 to prohlbit and make
eriminal the keeping in possession of
lquor In this state under all circum-
stances without regard to the man-
ner of acquiring possession or the
purpose for which the liquor is kept.
“It seems clear that the statute can-
not be so construed,” says the opin-
lon. The court continues “such a
construction would make the act it-
self destructive for other sections of
thiz act as well as portions of the
dispensary statute of 1907 recognized
by this statute as still In force, pro-
vide for the sale of liquor by the
county dispensaries; and certalnly a
legal sale and purchase carrled the
right to the purchaser to keep In his
possession the lilguor he has pur-
chased, provided he does not apply
it to an unlawful use.”

The court continues that one may
lawfully keep In his possession liquor
purchased for personal use under the
protection of the interstate commerce
clause of the Federal constitution.

“Any attempt,” says the decision,
“by the general assembly to Inter-
fere with this_ right would be futile
and the presumption is very strong
against the legislative intentlion to
make such an attempt. Indeed the
right to keep In possession liquor so
purchased is expressly recognized in
section 28 of the dispensary act of
1907 which has not been repealed."

The court says that it follows that
the provision of the act of 1909 mak-
ing it unlawful “to keep In possession
in this state” Intoxicating ligquors,
“except as hereinafter provided"
means that It should be a misdea-
meanor to keep in possession liquor
which had not been unlawfully ob-
tained “that is obtained In a manner
not recognized as lawful by that act
or the repealed provislon of the act
of 1907 or to keep in possession for
sale or some other use forbldden by
the statute liquor lawfully obtained.”

The conclusion Is reached that a
new trial should be ordered.

CHAMPION OF THE WORLD.

Holstein Cow In Missouri Holds Rec-
ord For Butter Production.

Missourl Chlef Josephine, the world's
record dalry cow, owned by the agri-
cultural college of the University of
Missour], has produced calves that are
valued at more than the champion
herself. Josephine is 8 years old, and
is valued at $5,000 or more, and would
probably bring that figure in the open
market,

mﬁ Josephine's Sarcastie, & 3-
Year= eifer out of Missouri Chlief
Josephine, 1s her most noteworthy calf,
and is also valued at $5,000. She has
a m%k record of 40 pounds a day, test-
ing 9 per cent butter fat, which is a
better per cent of butter fat than Jos-
ephine herself has shown, and more
milk than the big champion Holstein s
now giving. Josephine has reached
110 pounds of milk, or 52 quarts In
twenty-four hours, but at the end of
her vyear's test she is now giving
around 35 pounds a day. Missourl Jo-
sephine’s Sarcastic is showing form
that indicates champlonship possibili-
tles later. No price is placed on the
heifer, which will be kept by the agri-
cultural college for experimental pur-
poses, -

Josephine's Chief Pontiac, another
heifer out of Josephine, is also a very
good milker, though her record Is noth-
ing extraordinary. She is 4 years old
and is not on the market, also belong-
Ing to the University of Missourl.

Josephine's last calf, a bull dropped
January 13, 1910, is valued at $5,000,
and would bring that figure. He I8 a
typical Holstein, and will probably be
kept to head the agricultural college
herd of Holstcins. There is no price
placed on him for purposes of sale,

Another bull out of Josephine is
owned by Dorsey D. Moss, a dalryman
who lives a mile southeast of Colum-
bia on the Ashland gravel road. The
animal Ig not for sale.

As in breeding other animals, a fine
dairy cow may drop calves that take
the wrong side of the h use, or “throw
back” to some strain of scrub breeding
in the cow's ancestry, All Josephine's
calves are better than the average, and
Missouri Josephine's Sarcastic is quite
an unusual heifer.

Josephine weighs around 1,350
pounds, while Colantha Fourth's Jo-
hanna, the Holstein of Rosendale, Wis,,
the cow that formerly held the world's
record, weighs 1,600, The advantage
of 300 pounds gave the Wisconsin cow
additional stamina to stand the strain
of the vear's milking test to which she
was suhjected. Josephine has smash-
ed the world's record for all periods up
months, and has produced 52
o of milk ina single day, and
averaged 47 quarts for six months.
she was one ton ahead of the world's
record at the end of nine months »f
her test. She is now letting down and
js glving about 35 pounds a day, so
that she will need every drop of her
2,000 pounds margin ta break the year's
record in addition to the others she
has already captured. Josephine may
,1iss the vear's record by from 100 to
300~pounds, but not more than 300, ac-
cording to the men who milk her.

The test for the world's record for
a year ends January 17.—St. Joseph,
Mo., dispatch to the St. Louis Globe-
Democrat.

249" “Will you always be true?" asked
the broker's suspicious daughter, when
Young Sportleigh had thrown himself
at her feet and begged for her hand.
“Asg true ag steel!” he cried "Common
or preferred?” she inquired, still sus-

tonly in their roosting places in the

south during the winter months,

picious.—Chicago News.



